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In a social state founded entirely on blind obedience
to certain traditions and ideas, mental freedom means
disaster, and the man who knows no obedience is the
enemy.
If the unthinkable had happened and Skeffington
had been in the British Army, he would not have shot
James Connolly or Padraic Pearse. Not only would
he have died protesting against these terrible crimes,
but he would have tried to rouse the conscience of
every soldier he came near. Individual conscience in
the Army means mutiny. It is the deadly and most
fatal enemy of militarism.
Skeffington, on fire with hatred of violence and
cruelty, attending forty recruiting meetings, speaking
in the street against war, defending the cause of
Labour, denouncing all oppression in the name of
Liberty, Mercy and Kindness, was a greater danger
to the authorities than many a more violent revolu-
tionist. For revolutions and counter-revolutions are
familiar in this weary world, but his voice was the
voice of a new era, a terrible possibility, that night-
mare of individual evolution and militant goodwill that
shakes the dreams of militarism with a strange threat.
Truly, it was easy enough to understand " why they
shot Skeffy," though the only crime they could accuse
him of was an effort to persuade a hooligan crowd not
to loot the shops.
Militarism has a true instinct and a short way
with its enemies. But perhaps the future is with
Skefiington.
Dublin was thrilling with horror that afternoon at
the revelation of the murders in King Street. A
deputation had gone to the Prime Minister to place
the facts before him, and to insist on an investigation
into how many inoffensive citizens had been dragged
down into the cellars and brained with the butt-ends